brows when told that a mothers' class is about to be started in the neighborhood, and that it is to be conducted by a kindergartner who is an unmarried woman. Educational conventions, child-study clubs, scientific magazines, and sometimes the pulpit have brought to such a class of women the facts that chemistry, biology, psychology, and sociology, all of them comparatively recent sciences, have revealed many things which will be of value to them in the bringing up of their children.
In such communities the kindergartner needs only to have tact, a certain amount of polish of manner, a due sense of her own limitations, and "a divine enthusiasm" for the cause which she has, at least partially, mastered, and she wins the day. The mothers themselves will teach her many things and give her flashes of insight far deeper than they realize. She has only to hold to the few eternal verities which have made the kindergarten a power in the land, and the mothers will supply illustration after illustration of the genuineness of the truth she has proclaimed, and will astonish her with its applicability to the details of ordinary home life. The intelligent mother is always willing to listen to anything which may help her to rationalize her efforts in her child's behalf, if she can be convinced that this is the case.
In ignorant, or even in half-informed, neighborhoods much tact and ingenuity have to be exercised, first to bring the mothers together, and then to continue the class long enough to enable them to realize that there are certain inborn instincts in a// children which should be understood; that there are certain laws of child-nature which cannot be violated without bringing inevitable punishment. This is not an easy task. Yet the mother-heart is there waiting to be touched. 
